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ТМ SORRY 
FOR CRASHING 
FROM THE 
CEILING LIKE THAT. 
IT'S А PLEASURE 
TO MEET YOU. 



























































SN 


PT 


























HERE IN THEN 
1 BACK-ALLEY 
| МАРКЕТ, 
„| CARNIVORE 
№“ TRESPASSERS 
` ARE 


; SUPPOSED 
| TO LOSE ONE 
OF THEIR 
EYES. 
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RIGHT EYE 
HAS THREE 
TRACING LINES 
READY TO 
BE CUT. 








KICK HER!! 

РО ANYTHING 3 

YOU CANTO 2 
ERI 





























IF YOU WANT 
TO LOOK AT ME, 
THEN GO AHEAD. 

THIS 16 THE 
LAST DAY YOU'LL 
BE SEEING WITH 

YOUR RIGHT 

EYE ANYWAY. 


DID YOU 
THINK 
PULLING 
MY PANTS 
DOWN WAS 
GOING TO 
MAKE ME 
FLUSTERED, 
BECAUSE 
ТМА 
FEMALE? 
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DIDN'T 
IS IT you 
se KICK 
YOU THOUG 
EXPOSING MY ME? 






BOTTOM HALF 






YOU'RE 
SUCH A 
DULL 
MALE. 
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I never thought 
the day would 
come when we 
would have a 
reunion with our 
livestock mate!! 
This is nice!! 








YOU 
COULD'VE 
TOLD US 
YOU 
WERE 


PAL'S CUTS 
WITH OUR 
FIRST-AID KIT! 








I ONLY DID 
WHAT WAS 
NATURAL 
FOR ANY 
HERBIVORE 





GOOD 
THAT WE'RE 
BOTH ALIVE. 

Do you 
HAVE A 
NAME? 
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BOTHERS ME, 
TM HAPPY 
TO SEE YOU 
GROWN UP. 

























WE'VE 
NAMED 
OURSELVES 
AFTER THE 
PRODUCT IDS 
ON OUR 
FEET. 

TM КУШИ 
[NINE]. 





THIS 
LIVESTOCK 
TOWER 
CLOSED 
DOWN AND 
WE WERE 
TAKEN TO 
























RIGHT NOW 
WE LIVE HERE 
AND MAKE A 
LIVING OUT 
OF EARNING 
FIGHT MONEY 
IN THE 
BACK-ALLEY 
MARKET'S 
SHOW ARENA. 





MAKES 







; SENSE 
I Just j CONSIDERING 
тэ THOSE 


OUR 
1 |ENEMY'S 
WEAK- 


POINTS. 


















BUT 
YOUR 
ROTTEN 
NATURE 
ALMOST 
GOT 
YOURSELF 
KILLED. 









YOUR 
MOVES 
WEREN'T 
HALF 
BAD, 
DEGOSI. 

















OR MAYBE 
IT WASN'T 
ON 
PURPOSE. 
IT SEEMED 
ALMOST 


















INSTINCTIVE. 





WHEN YOU 
TRIED TO 
SWIPE ME 
you 
SHOULD'VE 
BEEN ABLE 
TO REACH 
ME, 
BUT you 
BENT YOUR 
ELBOW AND 
MISSED 


ME ON 
PURPOSE. 







































IF YOU'RE 
PISSED OFF 
AT ME, 
THEN TRY 
GRABBING ONE 
OF MY LEGS 
AND SLAMMING 
ME AGAINST 
THE FLOOR. 





